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Ia one sense the French know nothing of
.port, in another they are passionately de¬
voted to it. They have no national game, no
athletic clubs or tournaments; yet sport is one
Of the few English words adopted directly and
placed with its various derivatives in the vo¬

cabulary of every-dav French. '"Sport" in
French applies almost exclusively to horse
racing, so nearly that an oco isional exception
is not worth noting. Every little cafe is an

agrncy. or the headquarter* of »n agent for the
pool sellers at the race tracks; so are many of
the barber shop*. and in some cases a street
corner, with a doorway convenient in case of
rain, answers the purpose of the book maker
and his patrons. At every agency, whether it
be cafe, corner or barber ihop. the man with
the book is expected daily at a certain hoar,
and his customers are always on hand. They
comprise every order of human being, women

by no means excepted. Those who have time
and money to spend in going to see the races
reserve their bets until they meet the pool-
sellers at the course. The vast majority find
their diversion and their daily hope in the
brief call at the cafe where the reports of yes¬
terday's events are posted, in the careful weigh¬
ing of probabilities and the placiug of their
Bouey. If they were successful yesterday they
also experience the satisfaction of cashing their
tickets.

HAITRICE TTOfArr AT PLAT.
In America the minimum bet accepted bv a

bookmaker is usually *5. Here it is five francs
or about #1. and even this m.iv be bo hazarded
as tc cover two chances. That is. two and one-
baJf franc, may be laid that the horse named 1
will win. and the remaining amount that he will

'

be "placed.'' that is. come in second.
It cannot be that all the pettv gamblers win

or that ail can afford a dsily stake of eTen five
francs. but so far as I have been able to ob¬
serve. the same faces are at the same cafes
every day when the agent sits down over
bis coffee and cognac to register the bets.
It is no uncommon thing to s«e a
woman with a huckster's cart stop
pushing and bawling her wares long
enough to enter what we would call in New
Tork a saloon, here '-cafe," and place five
francs on a favorite racer; or the wife of the
proprietor of the some cafe come from behind
the bar during a lull in business to back or op-

Ce her husband's play; or two or three kits of
Is stowed under tables while their owners

are knitting their brows over records and an¬
nouncements. Where these get their monev,
or what proportion of it goes annually to swell
the purses of the pool sellers we do not known
and cannot surmise. It is evident simply that
.uch sport as the French have partakes very
largely of gaming.

I cannot imagine in Franc® that typically
American scene, several thousand people gath¬ered in the open air to witness a game of base
ball. It is not that there is no base ball game
bere, but that it does not seem probable that a
Frenchman could be persuaded to sit for an
hour watching a contest for the simple love of
the game. There is betting on our games of
base ball, foot ball, lacrosse, Ac., but after all
the vast majority of the crowds are present to
.njoy simply the sight of plav. Here even
pleasure-giving exercise is rare and wholly un-
organized. Some of the wealthy men have
yachts, but there is no general interest in
yachting as there is in all seaboard and lake
towns in America. During the summer months
voung men paddle about the Seme in little
boats, usually with a Bweetheart along,
an accompaniment hardly couducive to
racing or the development of oars¬
manship. There are shooting boxes ou
wealthy estates scattered aboti. France, but
nothing like the interest in them that prevails
In England or in the annual shooting seasons
In America. Once in a while cavalrv officers
stationed in the country get up a game some¬
what similar to our - hare and hounds" or
.pacer chase." the chase in this instance being
conducted on horseback. The ouiy physic^
exercise really cultivated thai might be in¬
cluded in sports is fencing. The military at¬
mosphere of Europe keeps that excellent di¬
version alive, and now and again it gets a
pretty excuse for being by means of a duel.
There are, too, actual tournaments with the
awoAl under government patronage.

B1TTISO 0* the hatch.
These things recorded, all sports in France

might be dismissed from consideration were it
not for billiards. No account is taken, of
course, of the games of the green table, but
the mention of billiards tempts me to admit
that the French have a national game, but they
can hardly lay claim to it inasmuch as it was
invented long before France was known and
nas since become universally cultivated. Bill-

i. .
ever- '. cultivated more systemati¬

cally in France than elsewhere, and there are
doubtless a greater number of good plavers
Here than in any other country, yet the atmos-
pbera of gaming is as dense about this game
.s It is about the race track, and in this as in
otner things the French appear to think first

r»
w**er and .ec°nd of the game.

One of the most interesting institutions in
Farls is the school of billiards kept by the great
vignaux. Any lover of the game who snould
come here would naturally inquire for Vig-
nauxs halL He would naturally expect to be
directed to a large, elegantly appointed room,
containing many tables, all as magnificent and
attractive, at least, as similar places in America,
¦ept by «uch noted players as Slosson,Bchaeffar and Daly, if incidentally to his in¬
flames he should hear of the Vignaux school
fcis interest would be deepened and I am certain
his expectations heightened.
So much the greater his surprise and disap¬

pointment. Viguaux's school ia in the Pass.gi
*n intricate, uarrow, covered

alley lea*ling from the Boulevard Montmartre.
The building u dingy outside and dingier in-
? , V* room e utered from the p**uu?eU less than twenty feet wide and perhaps fifty
feet long. One billiard table is in the middle
of the room lighted by two lamps with big re-ffectors to distribute the light evenly over thetable At on. end of tb.tabu j. usrs ofbenches for spectators; at the other a few rows

V ou? e*ch ,ld* ot room runs a
raised bench and a row of chairs, interrupted
.none side by a desk for the cash i.r and on
tbe other by a blackboard for the marker. This
is the exhibition room, to which we will return
later.
Leading out from it at one end ia another

room in which is a table used almost ex¬
clusively for pin pooh A placard conspicu¬
ously posted declares that "wagers are abso¬
lutely forbidden." but no pm game ia ever

played without at least one silver franc for each
contestant on the middle pin. and whenever
that pin ia knocked over in any but the reliable
way the unfortunate player adds another franc
tc the pile. 1 saw one game between two good
eyers that passed with so many mleadventures

t the original two franca on the pin had
been increased to twenty before they fell from
. proper stroke and ware pocketed by the
player.
A narrow, dirty stairway wind* from tbia
Mm ta tbe upper feor a! tba «eb.I 4* a*

tendant conducted me up this on the occasion
of my fir»t visit when I had called with a friend
to plav a game in Vignaux's place. I feit that
here at least homelting might be fonnd corre¬
sponding to the comfort and elegance which
are combined in the average American hall.
No: the upper floor consisted of two small
rooms, each Just large enough for one table,
two chairs, a cue rack and a small stand for the
inevitable coffee, brandy or absinthe that ac¬
companies Paris diversion. I do not recall
that the dull walls were graced with a tingle
picture, and I am certain that the chairs were
not cushioned. The table and implements were

fairly good.
And this comprise* the whole of the business

place of the DOnt expert billiard player in
France. If there are other rooms in the insti-
tution they are not for billiards. None other,
in fact, are needed, judging from tne public
patronage. Tbe upper rooms are in so slight
demand from casual players that I doubt
seriously whether the income derived from
them would be considered profitable by au
American. Yet from j o'clock p.m. to 6:30. and
from 9 to midnight. Tignaux's is crowded every
day. People go there not to play, but to bet
their money on professional games.

¦COF.N* CARTER.

Vignaux employes several of the best billiard
plav rs in France. It is their business to play
against each other during the hours just men¬

tioned. The public knows that the playing will
be of a high order and that it will be strictly
honest. None of these hired experts could af¬
ford to play other than his best, for the patrons
wou;d speedily recognize it. refuse to back
his game, and then his occupation would be
sone. These games are played m the room
first described. When the contestants have
been appointed by the manager, the stvlo
of game decided and the odd< an¬

nounced, for it is seldom that plavers
are evenly matched. the spectators
crowd about the table to make their bets, the
players stand at either end of the tablo, eacu
with a book in hand to re *ister the bets laid on
himself and to collect the monrv. After all
who wish to bet hav*? deposited thc-ir money
and named their choice the books and cash are
locked in a tin box and placed on the ca hiers
desk. The game then proceeds and at the end
the backers of the winner receive their mouev
less twenty per cent. This amount is de¬
ducted for division equally be'tve* n
the players. It sounds like a heavy
tax. but no admission is charged and the
omnipresent refreshments are served at
ordinary prices. Still, if any American sport
feels that he would object to laying fifty
francs for the sake of winning thirty in a
game where the chances had been as evenly
adjusted as the handicap of odds could effect
that, I shall ofler no arguments against lis
attitude. I can only sa.v that wager-loving
Frenchmen do this day after day, not only at
Vignaux's but In many other billiard rooms
of less fame in Paris.
The same!, as I have sa>'d. are of a very high

crder and it would naturally be thought that
all pains would be taken to secure the best con¬
ditions for play. The table is as good as possi¬
ble, it is thoroughly renovated at intervals of a
few days. The players, of course, use their
own cues and good balls are provided, but the
atmosphere is so exceedingly bad that the bails
must deteriorate rapidly. All who wish
to, and that means nearly everybody,
smoke constantly; no arrangement of the
windows and doors, opening tor the most
part into covered areas or passages, would give
proper ventilation; even with the most bril¬
liant play in progress it is diflicult to keep the
eyes open.
Among Vignaux's employes this summer and

autumn was Mr. Eugene Carter, the remark¬
ably expert cushion player from Wisconsin
He has been in receipt of a good salary and
plenty of distinction, but he has not experienced
unalloyed happiness.
" Can't do myself justice here," be explained-

"the atmosphere is so bad that both balls anJ
cushions get out of order quickly, so that fine
playing is almost out of the question. I feel as
if I were using sledge-hammers half the time.
Besides that I have the most dreadful 'off' days.
It's reasonable enough, for if the air has an ef¬
fect on ivory that the player can distinguish
whvjshouldn't it affect the plaver himself?
lhat I might pass without complaint if it were
not for the fact that my experience here is not
teaching me anything. 1 cannot improve un¬
der such conditions, and besides, one of the
chief inducements under which I came here was
that 1 should have the privilege of playing
with Vignaux. I beat him at cushion
caroms several times and then
he went off into the country
to stay rather than take any more defeats from
an employe. The other players,while magnifi¬
cent billiardists. are excessively jealous and
hard to get on with. I have to play all sorts of
games at a.l hours every day and be in call all
the time whether I am to appear or not."
Mr. Carter said a good manv other things

not wholly complimentary to the French, but
he may get over that when he is once more in
familiar atmosphere and in sound of a familiar
language. I had the pleasure of seeing oue of
his games with Vignaux and I kuow that soon
after it the famous Frenchman be¬
took himself for an extended vacation into the
country. A curious feature of Mr. Carter's ex¬
perience has been that though he speediiy
demonstrated his great superiority in
cushion play, the habitues of the
place would not back his game unless
the opponent allowed odds from 40 to 60 in 150
They could not seem to persuade themselvei
that "Monsler Cartay," as they called him,
could play billiards. I saw him play once at
balkline with the most expert players at lhat
game in France. Vignaux alone excepted. Car¬
ter was allowed forty points. He ran out in
four plays, leaving his opponent with a modest
tnree points to Lis credit. Naturally enough
Carter was occasionally defeated, but on the
whole he has made a strong record here
The Vignaux -school" is not entirely mis¬

named. The salaiied experts give lessons in
the morning to ambitious amateurs, using gen¬
erally the tables in the upper rooms. From
these lessons and their percentage on the bets
laid they earn from *12 to tlu daily the year
around. It would seem that Vignaux's
income from the establishment must depend
largely upon the sale of drinks, but in addition
to this he does a business in billiard implements
and repairs.
Two smr.ll points to conclude with. There

are no buttons on a wire to count with here-
the score is kept either by pressing a knob at
the side of the table, which registers the play
on a dial somewhat like a street car conductor's
punch, or by marking with chalk on a minia¬
ture blackboard sunk in the rail.
There are many halls in Paris where the

tables and implements are not so very uu-
mentionably bad where the cost of the play is
only forty centimes or eight cents an hour In
the more attractive places it costs as much as
twenty-five cents. Iu all cases it is expected
that refreshments of some kind will be called
for during or after the game.

FmiD»BicK B. Bcbtox.

Bunl\o In London In 1816.
From the Ix>ndon Guide.
Money droppers are no other than gamblers

who contrive that method to begin play. It is
an almost obsolete practice, and its twin cheat,
ring dropping, not lees disused. "What is
this?" says the dropper. "My wiggy! if this is
not a leather purse with money! Ha! ha'ha|
Let's have a look at it" While he unfolds its
contents hi* companion comes up and claim* a
title to a share. "Not yon. indeed!" replies the
finder; "this gentleman was next to me, was
not you, sir? ' To which the countryman as¬
senting, or, perhaps, insisting upon his prior¬
ity, the finder declares himself no churl in the
busmeae, offers to divide it into three part*
and points out a public house at which they
maj share the conteute and drink over their

Rood luck, Ac. The fonnd money is connter-
iit or screens or els* Fleet notes. They drink,

old friend comes in, whom the finder can
barely recognize, but remembers him bv piece-
m*j bagatelle, the draught board or
oards exhibit the m*aos of (taking the easily
acquired property *o lately found, but which

ThJ®* now tor ofchange.
L j°"" rV^an beU if h* lo»e* i* called

71?" 11 u ,dded ia com¬
ing to thm out of the purse. If, after an expe¬
riment or two, they ducover he ha* little or no
money they ran off and leave him to answer
for the reckoning.

Tea, champagne to elevating, bat like th* ele¬
vators in a public building, it brings down
quite aa Many men as it upflfti.*s6w Trout-

DANCING THE GERMAN.

A Word or Two About Ideal Partners
and the Chosen Man to Lead.

A popular younp society woman and her
partner in tbe cotillon the other night were
discussing, over some chicken salad and cham¬
pagne in the sapper room, the fun that »u to
be found in dancing the german.
"Yon know very well. Mr. Smiffkins," the

wag saying, "that it all depends upon one's
partner. The ideal partner, I take it.and you
are too well aware of my meaning to think me
rude in saying so.is the one you see very little
of. Now, I consider you such a one. We have
been dancing together for two hours past and I
haven't had the pleasure of your company for
more than fifteen minntes of the time. The
girls took you out so often that you didn't de¬
pend on me at all. and so I was entire'y at lib¬
erty to fly around as I liked and to take turn*
with every man in the room. Wheu I go hometonight t can say that I've had a simply de¬
lightful time and I will thank you for it."

DAWCISO WITH A "STICK."
"Ton are awfully good to say so. Miss Falco¬

ner," replied the graceful youth in dress coat
and expansive shirt front, "and I can with the
utmost sincerity return the compliment. The
jolly evening I've been having contrasts veryagreeably with one I spent at a german in Bal¬
timore last week. My partner on that occasion
was what we men cali a stick.' You know what
that sort of young woman is like, -he maybe rather pretty than otherwise, anil no
fool perhaps, but she lacks sparkle utterly,doesn't know how to dress and dances better
with girls than she does with men. With her
own sex she is very likely to be popular; but
the men simply will not take her out, because
after one trial they discover that she is a stick,
.She doesn't go. end that is all there is about it.
Doubtless she is as good as she can be; but her
place is at the fireside knitting stockings and
not at a cotillon. You are made.supposing
you her partner- to feel this dismal truth more
and more acutely as the evening progresses.She is very apt to refuse supper, so tiiat you
are obliged to refrain also, though you may be

OVERCOME WITH HCXOER AND THIRST,
and if you get her into the refreshment depart¬
ment she compresses her lips with an air of
sanctimonious disapproval when you venture
upon a third glass of champagne. As a rule
you have chosen her because of some familyobligation; in tulfi;.iiig your unties toward her
as a partner you teel that von are doing vor.r
duty as a mail and a gt-ntl?ui.iii and that youwill go to heaven when you die. liilt you are
u 11happy. While the dancing is in progress no
one ta;;es h<.r out, and when jo.l yourself ure
taken out you are haunted at every step by the
sh.ulow of'ttiat unfortunate girl. si.ting upright
on tier ehair and pretending tiiat hIh. is enjoy¬ing herself. while in re~l.iv she feels num.er-
ably miserable. You t:;ke ^onr m<» lriends
up to her and introduce them. sa\ iue as you
are about to do »o: "Fur God s sake, old man,do take her out.' But they won't do it; nt anylate, not more than once. You are doomed for
that evening. A:id wlieu you put her into her
carriage, alter all is over, you teel thai ria
german, so far as you are con erned. has bi-eu
a hiiur failure and a disappointment."

THE MA8CCLIX3 .'STICK."
The lady laughed melodiously b'.hiud her

fan.
"Why, Mr. Smiffkins." she said, "you men

are not nearly such sufferers as we women from
the evil of dancing parties called the 'sties.'
For every such bore in petticoats th.-re are a
dozen in pantaloon", and it is not in our powerto avoid tliem. as it is in yours. It is not often
that you are compelled to ask a girl you do not
think desirable to be your partner; but, if a
man whom I 4°u't 'ike asks me, it is not easyfor me to escape. Let rae give you a pictureof the typical male stick, lie is an excellent
fellow, and probably well liked by other men,who speak of him as a person of solid attain¬
ments. But he is heavy, deplorably heavy.He takes his pleasure seriously and pursues the
routine of gayety as if he were attending a
funt ral. Dances badly, is a little embarrassed
and most desperately polite; bestows compli¬ments with an elaborate effort that makes one
feel uncomfortable. In short, he turns what
ought to be the fun of a german into a distress
and fatigue. Now, would you like me to de¬
scribe for you the ideal partner?"
"By all means, Miss Falconer. Pray do so."
"Well, he should be good looking and clever,to begin with, and, more important still, he

should know all the men well and take pains to
introduce those of them to you whom you don't
know. He must dance like a dream, of course,and it is necessary that he should be a favorite
with all the irirls. so that he will be taken out
all the time. That, briefly expressed, is mydefinition of whut a partner ought to be. Now,
perhaps, you will describe for ine your notiou
of the ideal girl to dance a german with."

THE IDEAL FEMALE PARTNER.
"With pleasure, Miss Falconer. My ideal

partner is an awfully pretty girl, with lots of
sparkle and vivacity, small talk in plenty and
an acquaintance with all the men. She must
entertain a good deal, so that the men will have
that additional reason for flocking around her
and giving her favors. She is well dressed of
necessity and a first-rate dancer. From the be¬
ginning of the german to the end she is no
trouble to her partner; when you are not out
she is, and she keeps up the excitement, enjoy¬ing it all immensely until the close of the fes¬
tivities. If she does not eat voraciously she is
not unwilling that her partner should. All the
men like her and are eager to take her out,and, when it is time for her to depart, having
seen very little of her during the evening, yougive a last gentle squeeze to her white-glovedfinger tips and leave hir with the impressionthat she is a charming young woman and that
you have had a jolly good time."

WHAT CONSTITUTES A LEADER.
"I will venture to take a great deal of that

speech as complimentary to myself, Mr. Smiff¬
kins, for that you mean it to be so accepted,
whether sincerely intended or otherwise, is un¬
mistakable. It seems to me, however, that the
enjoyment one gets from a german depends to
a great extent, after all, upon the leader. If
he does not do perfectly all is a failure. You
will yourself own thitt the leader of a germanis born, not made. The man who was chosen
to lead this cotillon tonight always does it ad¬
mirably; he combines all the many qualities
necessary.a merry temper, quickness, imper¬turbable good humor, and an unselfish eye tor
every one^s fun. A leader like him can keep a
german going from midnight to 4 in the morn¬
ing without tiring anybody, while a poky,timid man will weary all the people in an
hour. One great mistake often made,especially at big germane, is to lead
out two couples from one side and
two from another without order, instead of
going right along down, so that there is no
certainty when anybody will get his or her
turn, the couples get dissatisfied and uncoa-
fortablcness generally results. A leader, too,should never attempt an innovation unless he
is prepared to curry it through; we have bothof us often seen that rule violated fatally.Another thing I believe in is that a leadershould never object to privateering, so longas it is done to only a mild extent and unosten¬
tatiously. There is no use in running a dancingparty as strictly as if it were a Suuday school
class. But the music is striking up in the par¬lors; suppose you give me your arm."

mm*

ONE OF NATURE'S REMEDIES.
Pine Apple Juice Is Said to be a Specific

for Dlptherio.
from the Chicago Tribune.

It is said that nature has her own remedy for
.very ill to which flesh is heir. Some ot her
remedies have not yet been discovered and
some that have been found out have not be¬
come generally known. Medical science has
long sought for a sovereign remedy for the
scourge of childhood, diptheria, yet the col¬
ored people of Louisiana, and perhaps of other
localities in the scuth, have for years known
and used a cure which is remarkable for its
simplicity. It is nothing more nor less than
the pure juice of the pine appl*.
"The remedy is not mine," said a gentleman,

when interviewed, "it has been used by
negroes in the swamps down south for yearjkOne of my children was down with diphtheria
and was iu a critical condition. An old colored
man who heard of the case asked if we had
tried pine apple luice. We tried it and the
child got well. I have known it tried in hun¬
dreds of cases. I have told my friends about it
whenever I heard of a case and never knew it
to fail. You get a ripe pineapple, sqneese out
tbe juice, and let the patient swallow it. The
juice is of so corrosive a nature that it will cut
out the diptheritic mucus, and if you will take
the fruit before it Is ripe and givs the juice to
a person whose throat is well it makes the
mucus membrane of hjs throat sore. Amongthose who have tried the cure on my recom¬
mendation 1 may mention Francis J. Kennett,the board of trade man. whose children were
all down with diphtheria and were cured bythis remedy. Mr. Kenaett confirmed the state¬
ment"

Maud."And so you are going to marryCharlev Demare. It was only a month ago that
I heard you say you positively hated him."
Belle."Yes, I know, but that was when he

was going with that horrid Jenkins girl.".fismiy JWnyin
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BEHIND THE SCREEN.

Human Nature as Observed by tbe Man
With the Pestle.

The druggist behind the stnined-gla§s
screen patting up prescription!. Hit assistant
had gone to «npper and he was alone working
with the mortar and pestle and marble and
knife, scraping, grinding and mixing as fast as

he could while a customer waited. The front
door opened with .1 sharp click and a lady hur-
ried iu. She looked in tbe candy case, tbe
cigar cose, and leaned her hand on the case of
toilet articles, while she rapped on the glass
sharply and stamped on tho floor with her
French heels. Then she peeped through the
prescription screen. Then she pounded on the
floor with both feet, at tbe same time pound¬
ing the marble counter with a package she
found at bnnd. She was in a hurry. Hut the
druggist was iu a hurry, too; hi* knife scrapcd
more quickly ou the mixing marble, but he did
not come from behind tbe screeu. Directly
the lady, raising her voice to an au^ry pitch',
called out:
"How long is it going to be before vou wait

on me?"
"Iu a moment;in a moment," came tho voice

from behind the screcn. and the inixiug went
on at a double quick. Two minutes later tlie
druggist came from behind bis screen wipingthe perspiration from his forehead.

'.Give me 15 cents' worth.", then the voice
Sank to a whisper as the lady leaned far over
the counter. The druggist reached up on the
sh.'lf where the whisky tor medicinal purposesstands, and poured cut a s.u.i.l quantity of that
liquid in a phial. Tlieu he hastened to tiuish
his prescription. The lady pn' tlie bottle in
her muff, and began leisurely to look over the
BO'ips and perfumery tied up in yellow and
blue ribbons lor Christmas. Aftt'r spendingflvo or ten minutes in tbis pleasing oceupatioushe went slowly out, and still more slowly downthe street, stopping to look in the windows on
the way

'lhe druggist drew a long breith as he
wrapped tip the Descriptions. "I presume."he said to a SrtK leporter. who was sittingin the store, "thore is never a/iy one who
comes into a drug store who is not in a hurry.1 hey ail come in as ii thore was a death ponil-
ing in the lamily, and demand t>> bo waited on at
once. If thev want only a ruke of soap or a
tooth brush, it muu be had at otice. This i> the
c«se with women particularly, but there ar<s
lots of men who are just as bad. A woman who
will spend an hour in a dry goods store to buv
a three-cent package of hair pins will come in
a druf» store for 10 ceuts' north ol perfumery I
and order all work 011 prescriptions to stop tin-
til she gets it. Sometimes a man will come iu jior a cigar end mak a great iiiss until hi gets
it. Then he will sit down qiiietlv and smoke it
or go out and talk to a friend 111 front of the
door for half and hour.

." I he < flier morning 1 had just got out of bed
find vas wasniug my face, having unlocked tlio
fro'jt uoor first. Just as i hau my head ia tiia
v.iti r a uiau came iu the store in a gioat hurryand called out ior some one to v. nit 011 him. I
said I would be there in a influent.as sooii ls
1 could ury my face. ilu could not wait
patiently, but began to grumble. I hurried out
.vith the water dripping off the end of my
now and running iu eo»d currents down tho
Laek of juy aeck. lhe mr.11 wanted a postage
stamp. Did he get it.-1 Well, in; 1 don't thniK
he did. He got a very forcible expression of

| my opinion 01 him.'"

Execution Methods in (,'liltia.
The Soo-Chow correspondent of the Xorth

Ch'tui Htraul, repoi tiug recently the execution
of eleven pir.tes in that city, refers to the man¬
ner in which executions in China ar.- fixed. In
other countries tha criminal knows beforehand
the day ol h.s death, and has time to preparefor his fate. But in Chiun all is different. Hud
the Hebrew prophets lived iu that country theywouid certaiulv have ( hosen an execution as
the emblem of su.lden destruction. At Pekin
the vei million pencil marks the death warrant,
which is imiu. diaiely handed to a courier, who
instantly mounts a bor^e and rides off to his
destination. The posts supply iresh horses,and he goes onward, sleeping and eating in
his saddle, never halting by dav or night, in
sunshine or rain. After riding 700 miles he
reaches Soo-Chow and delivers the warrant to
the governor. Three messengers are imme¬
diately dispatched, one to the district magis¬
trate who presides at the execution and who
repairs at once to the place, a second to the
camp for an escort and the third to the jail.The victims are bound, dragged before the
image of the lord of hades, which is in the
prison, and pay their respects. Thev are then
placed in cages, carried on coolies' backs, and
at a rough trot the cortege sets out for the
execution ground. The nerve and blade of one
executioner is never trusted in Soo-Chow to
take off more than three or four heads. If
there is a greater number of criminals assist¬
ants are employed. There are generally from
fifty to one hundred executions per annum in
Soo-Chow. where all the criminals of the
province of Kiang-Soo, with a population ol
21,000.000, are executed. They are mostlypirates.

No Chance for Hunklnson.
From the Chicago Tribune.

'.You have thought me presumptuous in
seeking your.your friendship, have you, Miss
McGinnis?"
The proud beauty shook her head and the

costly diamonds in her ears sparkled and
flashed in the mellow light like an arctic aurora
borealis, with the radiant dog star for a center,
whirling and glittering in a jeweled kaleido¬
scope. The sight dazzled the eyes and dazed
the brain of Marcellus Hankinson. and confused
images of a paradise luminous with rainbows,
shimmering sunsets, the glory of melting black
eyes, and pervaded by an intoxicating perfumeof musk, patchouli and cinnamon essence
danced before his vision.

''No, Mr. Hankinson," she replied.
'¦Ah.er.thanks!"
The young man ventured to take her hand.
"Asphyxia McGinnis," he said, in a rich

baritone tremolo, "in all the eleven months
and sixteen days during which I have enjoyed
your acquaintance I nave never conducted
myself otherwise than with the utmost respect,
have IV"
"You have not, Mr- Hankinson."
"I have never teemed to.aw.feel my oats,

as it were?" he went on anxiously; "never
stayed later than 11 o'clock on ordinary nights
nor later than 9 o'clock when we were readingBrowning or Schlegel?"
"I think not. Mr. Hankinson."
'.We have seemed to coincide in our views of

philosophy, tho tariff, the Schleswig-Holstein
question, aud the comparative value of the va¬
rious foods as regards nutrition." persisted tbe
young man, "while in the mutter of dialect
stories we have.we have always jibed
exactly."
He edged himself a little farther forward in

his chair and proceeded:I "In view of all this, Asphvxia, and moved by
a resistless passion that.tLat yanks me rightalong on its tempestuous bosom, I am embold-
ened to "

"Please say no more, Mr. Hankinson," said
Miss McGinnis, haughtily. "I did not at first
apprehend tho bearing of your remarks."

"Is it possible that you did not know what I
was going to say? Do you pretend AsphyxiaMcGinnes," he demanded, hotly; "that you
were not encouraging me.that you didn't egg
me on?"
"I certainly did not. sir. Such an idea never

entered my head. I may as well tell you. Mr.
Hankinson, that my heart is not free. I may
as well tell you".the proud heiress of mil¬
lions breathed a tremulous sigh, the haughtylook faded from her eyes aud her voice sank to
a low, dreamv murmur, like the echo of a dis¬
tant waterfall."papa is going to Europe next
week to buy me a prince.

Actresses and Corsets.
Mew York Letter to Chicago Herald.

I find that very few actresses wear corsets
upon the stage. Fanny Davenport is guiltless
of them, as one can easily discover when seeing
her in "Tosca." Modjeska wears an invention
of her own. a sort of cuirass of buckskin that
comes up to the armpits and down over the
hips. Cora Potter never wore a corset and Mi.
Eust.ake told me she had uever had one on.
She wears instead a whaleboned waist. JessieMillward wears a bandage below the belt.
Bernhardt wears a flannel waist, not for sup¬port, but for comfort This is all very well for
women with perfect figures, but who would
wish to see our fat friends going about withoutstays? However, there are pleuty of women to
buy corsets and this article of feminine attire
grows more beautiful and expensive. What do
you say to white brocaded satin corsets, bor¬
dered with real ostrich feather trimmingwhich sell for 440 apiece? Pink ia a favorite
color just now and these roee-hued corsets are
certainly lovely to look at and oost a pretty
genny. Pale green satin is also much in vogue,lack is a bit passe, though many ladies will
cling to black oorsets and underwear for the
sake of contrast

Summum Bonum.
AH tbe breath and the bloom of the yearlathe bagof oae bee:
AU tbe wonder and wealth ot the in the

heart of oae gem:
1b the 00re of one pearl all the shade and the shine

of the sea:
Breath an t bloom, shade and shine.woader,

wealth, aud.bow farabove them.
Truth, that's brighter than gem.
Trust, that's purer tha* pearl.

Brightest truth, purest trust la tbe universe all
* were for me

la tha kits of oae girt.

THE ATHLKTIC MAIDEN.
She Must Give up Her Freckles If She

Would Win a Duke.
A London letter in the Ban Fransisco Argo-

naid says: If one may Judge by the constant
reference to the fact in the American papera. it
would seem that the American girl (as she it to
be found at home, for I oertainly haTe aeen no

sample on this side) has become an athlete.
I. of coarse, refer to the faihionable girl.
Whether this is another phase of anglomania
or not I do not know, but am inclined to sus¬

pect it ia. All I can say is. if this be true, aud
there ought to be no reason to doubt it, the
American girl is making a big mistake. Her
mistake is two-fold. In the first place, in
"going in" for athletics, either for sport or ex¬
ercise. she is not imitating the best clans of
English girl, us no doubt she foudly imagines;
mid, in the second, in thus masculiuing herat.f
she is destroying her greatest charm and at¬
traction in English 'ves. Apart from her easy,
self-possessed manner, her conversational
powers, her store of information on au subject#and tier money, her delicate skin, peach-likecomplexion aud fragile frame have given her
that delightful effemiuacy of tout ensemble
which is rarely, if ever, seen in Euglish womenoutside of old family portraits in the picture
galleries of the ari*t jcracy. Suu-burued cheeks,
throats and toreheadi? and freckled noses in.iv
betoken health, but sui'b so-called indications
01 health are not indications of beauty.

THE KJtOLtSH iDtAL.
If so. why lire all the portraits of the English

nobility's mothers, grandmothers. gre»t-
gr.in Jmothers and great-stints, which one sets

staring down from the walls of eTery great
house in the kingdom.why are they of pink-and-white-skiunid women, with soft, pale
faces and slightly-built, fragile figures? Now
and then you may see a fat old dowager in a
turb.in and with a bust to out-Juno Juno, but
it is the fat of indolence aud en»e, not the de¬
veloped muscle of the dumb bell, the foil aud
the boxing glove. All. however, have pale
faces and deiicate. transparent skins. 1 do not
menu to luiy that ail tiie women who iftt for
these portraits* hail pink-aiid-white cheeks,
soft. pal*! skins and slight, wiliowy figures.
I)oub'.less the majority had. Why net? Who
cun say to the contrary?

TItE AMERICAN OIRL's OKEAT CTtARSt.
There can be no doubt that Englishmen con¬

sider their old family portraits as models of
womaniy beauty. They look on them as sort
of id.'als, however, and siuiply because thoy
never nowadays see in real life their counter¬
part, not in feiture. but in color. N w ami
then, perhaps, there mi^ht be a complexion of
that sort, out very rar' ,v. I speak, of course,of their own countrywomon. Therefore lias it
been a surprise to them, which might be termed
au a-.Viikouiug from a delusion, to find the
akins, complexions aud slender outlines ot tl.e.r
female ancestors' portraits reproduced iu the
American girl. This (with her own or her
"P°"P s" money) has been her greatestcharm in their eyes.

1 do not mean to imply that her own or her
'.popper's'' uioi.ey wou:d not have su.ficed if
her complexion h id beeu that of and Iroquois
squaw. Still, let us, for the romance of tho
thing, believe.that it would not. At all events,
we cau assume that in ail the titled marriageswhich American girls have made of late years
among the British noijility. their beauty wus
what first attracted the Englishmen's atten¬
tion.

So, therefore, I say to American girls who
want to marry English dukes aud marquises.earls and baron?, lords and honorables and sirs,
prestrve your beauty; wear your veils aud
broad-brimmed hats; keep out of the sun and
wind; dread tan and freckles as you would the
bite of u rattlesnake; retain your peach-likeskins and your fragile figures.

A Portrait of Wesley.
From the Oxford lEnif.s Magazine.
Lincoln college has recently purchased a

picture of John Wesley which Las been pro¬
nounced on competent authority to be either
the original or a replica of a picture painted by
James Williams and sold by him September 10,
1743. Some confusion was created in the
minds of the purchasers by the discovery in
Oxford of a mezzotint engraving by Faber o?
Williams' picture with the name of Charles in
place of that of John Wesley. However, s
visit to the Hope collection has set doubt at
rest. There are two or three engravings of
Williams' picture with the title of John Wesley,besides, the features of the two brothers are
different, and John Wesley is always repre¬sented with his hair flowing, while Charles ap¬
pears in a round, bushy wig. More than
this, it is stated in Smith's "Mezzotinto Por¬
traits" that on No. 4 of Faber's engravings of
Wnliams' picture John was altered to Charles,
probably to suit a change of popular taste.
The minds of the purchasers have therefore
now been set at ease. Their picture is not
perhaps a great work of art, but is interesting
us representing John Wesley at the time he
was a Fellow of Lincoln, and younger than m
the more common representations.

Bad for French Cider.
Paris Dispatch to the London Daily Tel-graph.
French cider is likely to be very inferior both

in quantity and quality this season. The apple
harvests in Brittany and Normaudy have given
very unfavorable results and in Picardy, where
the cultivation of the juicy fruit has been
greatly increased of late, the apples were
numerous but mediocre. It is from Picardyand a few districts in the departments of the
Morbihan and the Ile-et-Vilaine that most of
the cider supply for 1«89 and 1890 will have to
be drawn, 'i'he weather has been responsible
for all this and the owners of orchards have
found their most energetic efforts to prevent a
bad harvest unavailing. Parisians, however,
who consume comparatively littl« cider, will
be undisturbed by these bad reports from
Breton and Norman orchards, but the numer¬
ous and long-suffering swallowers of the re¬
freshing beverage obtained from the fruit
which was fatal to Adam who inhabit the
northwestern portion of France will have for a
considerable time good cause to grumble at the
badness of their favorite drink.

Mothers Strangely Equipped.
From the Juhaunesbcrs Standard.
The author of "King Solomon's Mines" and

"Allan Quartermain" has had much laid to his
charge.from plagiarism to downright lying,
but as time goes on it becomes every day more
apparent that the only South African roman-
cist has a considerable modicum of truth at
the bottom of his seemingly most bizarre con-

Ct'l'ake 8for instance, the Mapai, a small tribe
of bush people living between the Kaverezi
and Yankotoi, who, among a number of other
curious habits, slit tho skin over both shoulders
in the form of a loop and which, by being up¬
held, permits a second cuticle to grow beneath.
A corresponding slit in made on each bide of
all the young ladies of this interesting people,
the loops, when the girls develop into woman¬
hood, forming tour . natural" resting places
for a child, either at the breast or back, the
straps of flesh on the shoulders being for the
hands or arms aud the others for each baby
leg.

Popular Errors as to Health.
From the Baltimore Sun.
Dr. George H. Robe, a professor st the Col¬

lege of Physicians and Surgeons, in his lecture
at the Young Men's Christian association on
.'Some popular errors concerning health." said:
"That 'one man's meat is another man's poison'
I do not hesitate to say is a fallacy. Idiosyn¬
crasies with regard to food or medicine exist,
but far less frequently than is generally be¬
lieved. An article of food which ranks as a
special enemv of good digestion is pie. Dr.
Oliver Wendell Holmes says pie, often fool¬
ishly abused, is a good creature at the right
time and at angles of 80 or 40 degrees. In
lemicircles and quadrants it may sometimes
prove too much for delicate stomachs. There was
Emerson,a hopelessly confirmed pie eater, never
complaining of dyspepsia, and on the other
tide Carlyle, feeding largely on wholesome oat¬
meal, groaning with indigestion all bis days,
lhe verdict of the individual stomach,whether
it belong to peer or professor, should be rs-
lected as a universal criterion on dietetics, it
is a popular fallacy that such medicinal agents
is quiuine are dangerous from the after effects
they leave on the system. Another error
lunned inio the ears of children is that 'one
¦hould rise from the table hungry.' The sen-
istion of hunger is the cry of the tissues for
[ood, and, being a natural demand, should al-
says be appeased. Young children start up at
light fretful when the mother, to avoid this
rery trouble, has put them to sleep without
tupper. Soothing sirup or paregoric is fiTsawhen food would often give relief. Much of
the ill health of brain workers Is doe to their
fn-k of sufficient food. Of course aa
ippetite artificially stimulate i Is lihely to carry
u possessor to extremes. In health the appe¬
als alone should be the guide as to what, when
md how muohtoeat.

TLi Place to Hold the Fair..Joe King says
le th<r,k« the beet place to hold the fair is
tround the waist..TTsxoj Sifting*.
Foodlebhoy."Hot at homel Why , X told

ier I'd call this afternoon."
Footman.-'Yes, sir; so she Md me i

lave a

HORSE FLESH IS ALL RIGHT

So Says Curler Harrison of Chicago,
Who Hh Eaten It.

Cbicaco Sptcltl to th« New York World.
Chicaoo. Dee. 16..Ex-Mayor Carter Harri¬

son it an enthusiast on horse flesh as food.
Thin is what he if ti on the (abject:
"The aversion to hone flesh i* merely .

whim, a* shsllow as the superstition of a
he..then about hit religion. H« cannot log-
ically explain it, neither can the average
citizen of Chicago explain why he would not
rather eat horse meat thuu pork. Certain
auituals are tabooed as food on account of
sanitary reasons. but surely no one can «ay
that a horse is not much cleaner than a hog
or a dock. In India the bovine species waa
made sacred years ago. for the aitnple reason
that it wa^ a hard thioi: to rear cattle in that
climate, hence to preserve the species it was
mride sacred. The hog is nearly always in¬
fested with trichina microbos. It waa tabooed by
the .Tews hundreds of years ago and ha» since
remained 011 the taboo list. Carrion-eating aui-
nisils. of cour>e, are out of the question as an
article of food. Sow. what is the matter with
the horse? Everybody kuowswh.it 1h.1t animal
eats and how clean he is. Look at the compari¬
son.n nice, he.-Jtby horse aud a dirty, puddlin;duck, that searches the gutters and siuk hokt
for its food, which is everything from carrion
to tin cans.

..In my travels I have found many peoplewho like monkey flesh. I ate it in Ceylon, ai d
the fle-b is deucijiu. Bring such a dish Lefore
some of our Chicago 'four hundred' and theywould flee from it like a grouse from a banter.
But whyV The monkey, like the horse, is a
clean animal. Simply because a great many
monkeys resemble oM meu in appearance, .11 ii
the resemblance would sicken tbe hungry man.
I have eaten rattlesuske! If you can decapi¬
tate one before be thrusts his fangs iu'o him¬
self or jour body you will find the de*h, when
roasted, tender, palatable and of a flavor be¬
tween young lamb and chicken. There is no
use talking; horse meat is good, and the day is
not far distant when tr.is fact will be generally
r cognized and horse- flesh will be for sale in
all of our markets."

TWO WILD WESTERNERS.
Taking Lessons From an English Ex¬

pert with the Walking Stick.
From tbe Sew York World.
CoL John Arkins of the Rocky Mountain

Xeien and SInjor E. B. Sopris, tbe Denver coal
baron, who are stopping at the Fifth avenue
hotel, have hired un expert Englishman to
teach them the art of properly carrying big
silver-beaded cam's with a view of "doing tbe
swell" on 16th street, in Denver, when they re¬
turn to the Rockies. They have purchased two
of the heaviest handled canes that they could
find on Broadway aird take lessons daily. They
are uow so far advanced that they can readily
tell a man's weakness by the manner in which
he carries his stick. A gentleman passed
through the rotunda of the Fitth avenue yes¬
terday carrying a light cane by the middle in a
horizontal position.
-There, now," said Major Sopris, "that man

you can see is accustomed to tarrying bun-
d>9-"

, x. .A man with his cane sticking ont of hi»
pocket caused the major to remark that he
must have once driven a stage. In like com¬
ments the two westerners manifested the influ¬
ence of their studies of the English walking-
stick

,.. We've got so far now that we can hold the
stick at the proper angle," said Major Sopris,
"but we can't make it carry us along yet
"You see," said Col. Arkins, illustrating the

idea with a lead pencil, "when you take the
stick by the point, with the big end hanging
down behind, if you give it the right swing it
will pull you right along and you can t help
following it."

. . , .-There must be a little mud on the ferrule,
said MaJ. Sopris.

**0b. yes, von must have mud on it. reiter-
ated Cot Arkins. "and you must take hold of it
right close up under the mud."
"Wrap a lavender kid glove around it, sug¬

gested tne major.
"Exactly," said the colonel, "and have a

glove on vour hand besides, but you must not
soil the glove.that's where tbe science comes
in."

."Then you stick your arms out this way.
and the major illustrated the angle with his
own arms.
"And begin to pump,' said CoL Arkins.
.'And try to fall down, but tbe stick holds

you up, vou know," Major Sopris added
"I have seen them balance it on the outside
curve of the thumb, but you've got to be away
up in caneology to do that."
The westerners wait for nightfall to bring

out their sticks and take their lesson. Major
Sopris had a young man pointed out to linn
who was said to change his clothes twice a day.
Immediately the major ordered tea suits from
tailors in the neighborhood.
'.None of these ducks are going to get away

with us." he said proudly to the clerk at the
hotel desk. "We'll give em three suits a day
if necessary, and as for those big-headed canes,
we'll paralvzc Broadway with them after our
little Englishman gives us a few more lessons.

Albert Victor's Marriage.
From the London World.

^An imaginative "London correspondent' an¬

nounces that Prince Albert Victor's marriage
is now "definitely arranged for next May or

June," although he is not able to give the
name of the bride. As a matter of fact Prince
Albert Victor is not now likely to return from
India before the summer, and there is really
no serious idea of his marriage at present, but
the queen has always wished that he should
marry his cousin. Princess Alix of Hesse. A
ereat deal of nonsense has been talked and
printed about Prince Albert Victors "new
house'" in St. James' palace; but he is merely
to occupv the apartments of the late Duchess
of Cambridge, which are to be redecorated and
refurnished for him, and the interior of the
house is being reconstructed, as it is very badiv
arranged, all the rooms opening into each
other.

Betting In England and America.
From the Inter-Ocean.
Wealthy turf organizations have multiplied

in the United States within the last ten years
to an extent that we now probably offer more

money to be won by the horses than is done in

England, and also have more racers ill training
each year. But in the betting phase of racing
there is no comparison, so much heavier are

the betting operations in the tight little island
When Laureate won the Cambridgeshire re¬

cently his owner, Mr. Hammond, won #180.000
from'the books. No such winning over a single
race has ever been made in this country. W hen
Troubadour won the suburban his C"*:Sam Brown, won somewhere between «<0.000
and #80,000. aud that is probably as mucb s*
hAfl avat been won on a race in this country by
one person. On tbe other band, the big sumwon^>y Mr. Hammond on Laureate . victory u

D<S<fi£ll.b Min«. Johot).., *»"¦
tertaining glimpse of the great scale on which
the big plunger, of the English turf^ car¬
ried on their betting operations in certain noted
instances when, he says:

**To Rive some idea of the extraordinary
wealth of men in this occupauon and the way
thev obtain it I may mention that Davis lost
£*0 000 to Mr. Bowes, the owner of Daniel
O'Rourke. in one bet when the horse won the
Derby. While at dinner the day after the race
Mr Bowes expressed some anxiety as to
whether Davis would be able to meet his en¬
gagement. for he kne* of others to whom hehta lo.t lartrely and, in fact, Davis was said tohlve bVen hard hit Mr. C. C. Greville being
one of the guests at the table that evening and
hearing the conversation, mentioned the cir¬
cumstance to Davis the next morning onthe
course, who immediately wrote

.check for the amount ana gave it to him. Ibis
wealth was made and tens of thousands of
pounds more by small sums received at «beEst in shillings and half crowns by a carpenteri^for that was once the occupation of Wis,
the greatest bettor known.

,th..We had then as owners ef race horses the,
Dnkasot Beaufort, Newcastle and Hsmiltonf
Lord Stamford ana the indomitable Marquis ow
Hastin it* Messrs. SaTille, Chaplin, Strut (no d
Lord Aldington), Sirs Frederick Joimstone an
Hawlev, all of whom know how and when t
bet. Lord Stamford lost over Hermit for th#
Derby£70.000, and I-ord Hastings did th
same but on Lecturer for tbe Caaarewitch, the
Utter won *76,000, and be thought but little of
winning or losing £10,000 on a race.

Paying Them Oft

WV tke ar^twho Illustrated that great poem 'Cbrietmas
rihtmn' oa your *r»t page?" .

Secretary.''Yea, sir. Sent him a cheek far

^Oood. How much did you pay the ea-

"Yt*. is any meiey laftr
"About 17 easts."

...VsSy wlil. Ilea* It ta the maa

PLENTY OF QI AIL

North Carolina « Paradise for Oporto*
men.

rr\ m tb. Nsw York Tims.
To many local sportsmen. Mil local signifies

that class of tb* fraternity who cannot spare
tli* time necessary for a louger trip than a tr w
miles from metropolitan circle*. a lr* day*'
outing atnoug the wood* and field* of North
Carolina would afford sport with the quail
which would satisfy their expectation* and
idea* of what "good shooting" is.
In the southern state-. quail are oallrd par¬

tridges; therefore, should th<- northern sports¬
man be invited to have a shot at the partridges
after flushing a bee* of «h- he would di*>
cover them to be w hat he tin <*. at home na
quail. Correctly speaking, q>.« u the Vir¬
ginia partridge, and the name of partridgeI as betn adopted in all section* of the south todesignate the Bob White.
In the suburhau d.stricta of N?w York quailfhootia^ wan g»ud tu days uot ivug a^o but it

is uot easy to hud the blr.ls in the usual place*,auu this scarcity o: gstu- is one ot the reasonswhy sportsmen *ju J bu overjoyed by a vi*.t
to North Carolina, altera it is nu e.isy task toj start out Irom auy ot the towns bordering the| mountain belts rr the upb ud counties aud u! a few hours' walk start a flock oT these gan.ebird*. Many time*, two season? ago, while out| for a ramoie throa^n the woous an . oxer field*.

| the writer would startle a uuiuKr of quadwLich could have been easily bagged. 1 cou.d
; pick up my gun almost auy day aud find w.th-
out the assistance of tuy pointer. « nough b.rtia| withiu a rsdius of five tn.ies to ai.'ord excellent
sport, aud with tuy uog alou,; 1 could tijsu
bevv atur bevy from amoU£ tue low brush, out
of Ale broom sage grass. or in the pea fields,which afford open snooting. making it an easymatter to mailt Uie bird* down should theyscatter.
Of recent years on most of the lauds in NorthCarolina wL«re g oil shootltif is a certainly"posted tio;i es" confront the sportsmen, butin the majority of c.sts the owners of such

property are hospitable people, aud will allow
privileges to those sportsmen who observe aud
respect such privileges by d ung no injury u>
the plalitir's crops, stock, fence* or lui.dmK*and leaving a few live bird* 'or the IntiU own¬
er's pleasure. Ten to one, after the held ha*
been worked, the plauier will invite the hunter
to refresh the tuuer tuaa. while he exteuis to
him the hospitality tor which southern gentle-
.men .ire noted, aud. on bidding good-day. will
proffer an invitation to come uga.n, "and per¬haps 1 will take a turu at the birds with >ou."Northern sportsmen in quest of good shoot¬
ing should take a tt ip dow u to the Carolina*,j aud they will get it at a uot expensive outlay.Accommodations cau be procured ou reason¬
able terms. Oue dollar and hlty cents a day. or
tJJ a mouth, will cover the cost ot eating and
aieeplug. aud the cxp. Bse of getting there is
not tfre.it. 1 he jouruev is a little more thau a
day's ride by railroad, which is short indeed to
the eutnusiasi, especially when he is assured
th.it at the end ot the line game hi plenty it la
be had.

Politeness In Seoul.
From The Horns Magazine,
The native* in the east who have become

familiar with foreigner* and their custom*
take very readily to the custom of calling.and
eating.on New Year s day, aud oue lsctv had a

very peculiar expe.ience with a native official
in Seoul last year.
She wa* keeping "open house." and had

made some preparation* for receiving h.-r
guest* in the proper manner. Among other
thing*, she had prepared with her own hands
a very excellent cake, which she expected to
distribute in little hits to all who might favor
her with a call. A party of native g. utlemen
arrived, and. haviug i;iven one of them a run
Of t*a. she placed this fine cake bef .re U.ui
with an invitation to help himself, she tin u
went with the others to another room, aud « ¦«
gone some time. When she return. J she
to her hoi ror that h.-r beautiful cuke h .J ail
but disappeared dowu the ttiroat of the ,r
fellow, wuo had tried his best to do the poll -

thing.according to his countn s t is otu-
and uot leave uuv of the fo .J se't before 1 m
thus showing his applic ation of the ho-f «
table and hospitality. ih- lady'* vexation w s
banished by a feeling of commiseration toi t o
miserable man. who seemed to be verr much
in need of an emetic just then. It is ...<1 thi*
call was his fiist and last on that dm. as ho
declared to a friend that foreigner*' must i«
all stomach, if they could go from house t.
house aud do Justice to the hospitality of each.

»>»
What Tickled a (lousier.

From the Xt-w York sun.
One day I was riding along a highway in In¬

diana when I came upou a pile of beddiug and
article* of crockery aud hardware in front of a

farm house, aud seated on the horse block wns

a corpulent old niau with a Very red fac.
Naturally enough I asked him what had hap¬
pened. and he went off into laughter which
lasted a full minute before he could reply.
"Them duds belong to B<'U and Marv. :

"But who are Ben uflti Marv?"
"Ben's my.my.ha ha! ha! I've luffed till

I m almost dead. lien's niv aon. and Marv is
his.ha! ha! ha!.wife."
"But who tumbled those thing* out there?"
'.I did."

'

"And where are Ben and Mary?"
"She's gone home aud he's broke for the

woods. Stranger, excuse me. but I'd have to
luff if there Was a corpse in the house. It * too
durtied tunny for anything.ha! ha! ha!"
And he yelled aud" whooped until he could

have been heard half a uiue. When he sobered
up a little I asked:

"Is there a joke in this somewhere?"
"Is there. Whoop! I should *av there was!

Oo into the house uud you'll find the old
woman nigh dead with iaffiug."
"Well, what is it?"
"You »ee, Ben got married about three

month* ago. Purty good boy. but inclined to
be tricky. He married a purty fair gal, but
she * dreffully ambitious. iLev cum home
to live and about a month ago wanted me'u
the old woman to deed over the farm to thetu
and be taken keer of the rest of our lives. We
didn't like the ide, but they hung to it, and so
last week I made out a deed and handed it
over. It wasn't a deed describin' this farm
but some other farm, though it all looked
reg'lar nuff."
"You doubted their faith, eh?"
"I kinder did, and so.ha! ha! ha' Sav

.tranger, don't think hard of me. but I've got
to laff or bust. Just tickle me way back to mv
ahoulder blades."
He weut off into another flt and when be got

his breath again heAioutinued:
"This moruin' was the sixth dav since they

got the deed. As soon a* breakfast was over
Ben said they d concluded to git along without
our valued company, and suggested that as it
wa* ume miles to the poor house we make an

early start. He intended to turn us smack out
doors without * dollar, but he got left. I told
him he'd better look into the deed a btt and be
went to town and diskivered the trick I had
played. You orter seen them two when thev
come back! Why, why "

And he laughed again until I had to pat him
on the back to preveut a catastrophe.
"They were the humblest, down-troddenest

used-upest. gone-to-piecee pair vou ever sot
eyes on. Ben got a plug of terbacker and a
boss pistil and left fur the woods, snd Marv
tied a wet towel around her head and hoofed it
fur her father's house. I've brought out their
duds and piled em up here, aud U they don't
send fur em before noon they kin go to the
dogs."
"Well, they deserve it."
''Yes, they do, but it was a narrer escape fur

me. If that deed had bin ail right me'n the
old woman would be paupers today. But it
wasn't all right, and.aud."
And I had driven at least half a mil+ before

I lost the sounds of his laughter.

A King Burns His Sister* and Brother*.
From ths Pall Mall Qszetta.
The Church missionary society have received

new* from the Uganda mission up to September
2. Mr. Mackav states in his letter that the
revolution in Uganda of October. 1888. which
drove Mwanga from the throne and the mis¬

sionaries from the country, had coutiuued in¬

termittently. and thi-t disaffection was increas¬

ing among the people as the result of Arab in¬
fluence at the court of Ugunda. After his ex-

euisiou Mwanga had taken up his quarters at
kumbi, where the French priests had settled,

at ths soutn end of the lake. After a time be
was induced to remove to the northwest corner
of the lake, where, at a place called Dumo. be
was joined by several itiotuand of his adhe¬
rents. many of tnem native Christians, and
others from the disaffected Waganda. Embold¬
ened by the possession of this force, he attacked
Kilema, the reigning king of Uganda, and de¬
feated the king's troops; but in a second k
Mwanga was himself defeated and retreated u>
one of the Seese island.. Kilema was so en.

raged at hie defeat, aad fearful that the Chris¬
tiana with Mwanga would follow up their vio-

tory and secure one of the princess, with a
view to placing him on the throne, thst he had
every one of both princes and princesses hn
own brothers and sisters), as well aa bis own
aad Mwanga's chudren, burned to death ta the
huts where they ware conffned a* prisoner*.
Mwaaga had afterward eatablishod himself aa
aa ielaad near the mainland, aad was awaittac
a ahanoa ta renew ha attack on

*


